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It had not been as? for John
Wellington, Sr., to select his Christ¬
mas gifts this year, although bis old
wife and one or tv.o servants were all
for whom he bad to provide. It
Christmas eve. und he bad bwen
through bookstores, where handsomely
bound volumes of story writers,
philosophers and poets were displayed

.on every counter; thro.ie.h brilliantly
lighted jewelry stores, where precious
stones gleamed softly again.-* back-
grounds of rich velvet; through the
perfumed shop of the florist, where
delicate blossoms from famous gre» n-

houses- breathed forih a fragrance Ilia!
gave the He to the bitter wind and

swirling snow outr ide With ench he
had left a generous cheek, bul always
with an unsatisfied feeling that be was

paying fur something he did not care

to have. Finally, he had b. ea lured
Into a shop whose windows dUi.la> >!
an attractive lot of toys for small bo> s.

and he had selected from ita almo-t
endless store of guns, wagons, wonder¬
ful animals and ear-splitting "'wind in¬
struments." a red tin horn, costing him
only -."> ci nts.

Tills bad given him more sat ^fac¬
tion than any purchase he bad made
for many times that amount.
The other parcels he had ordered

delivered, bin thi3 he had carried him¬
self, as though it were sometl.'ng 100

precious to be trusted to other hands,
it was this that be unwrapped before

"I Bought It for a Memory, Mother."

the big. old-fashior.f^l fireplace where
his wife sat, as soon as he had come

in from the storm-swept street. As lie
held if up where the red gleam of iht

firelight was caught on its rounded
surface, a look of surprise swept over

the gentie old face near him.
"Why, John, you never bought that'

Surely they handed you someone else'*
purchase."
"So." he said, his face growing sud

denly tender. "I bousrht it."
Ills wife, with a woman's qu'ck in

rtinct. divined the reason. She stepped
nearer to him and laving her hand on

his arm. locked a! him with pleading
eyes, saying: "But why. father'"

It was the first time she had called
him father for a decade part, and there
was a pitiful break in tiie old man's
voice as he replied: "I bought it '.or
a memory, mother."
That was the first time :n ten

years he bad called her mother, ar^d a?

the sound of the name. she. too. gave
way.gave way, womanlike, leaning
her head on his arm. and sobbing out
a grief that bad silently stolen the
rr,«-»s from her cheeks ar.d the ll-zhr
from her eyes as the years bad gone

by. The oM man's arm went round
her lover-fashion, wblle his hand gr-t
ly stroked her soft white b;.ir There,
there, mot! er. d jr The boy's not

dead. I'll find him for you if i lia«"
?o hunt the world over. I v.as tr:

biame." he raid with su^h Ir.finlie if

gret In his voir-- fttat the oid wife
reached no and drc-.« I is h a 1 cown "o

her face ar.d whispered: "I* n't >ate>|
It to. father. I know ti»j tbancht ?>>¦>,
were doinc the tw «l for the b 'y wh-n

you sen? ht»n away to do or db <>n his
own account, ar:«! s-.i iehow 1 feel !o

right, as i have never f- :. befota|
tr.a' he may be f.>und i

As She srtoke. soaK-thlnr it her
tone? rrtad" him f-ei thai at la..; fc'*
w;'« had forfiveu him entirely 'or .' .

decision wr-irrt. fen yra:» befnrr-. ha-J
rcblx-! her of he- etil) r'-l'd Always
before this he feh |*roo;Ji all h« gc-:
tie j.nd kindly rare for h'" th->'
tucked awav aomeaherp in the stielt
recesses of her b« i;.g there -. '-j,

a lltti» Ml terries* :>z? r.st lt;i for the
childless state he bad oroutrht >tne.n

ber Hit now lb*' Y- illmveV b» i

come to repent it. he k-.cw a

doch: that 'he i ..¦.»: d op t .. Miter
aess bad t> « n :-»...' -.. i i <-<-f
groan swevt fror»; beinx rHar I

He sat do^n in his rr¦ *: arm «brlr

aad looked up w-th aatsty eye« at hi*

wife "You're riebt, mother. I did
think It beut, i would rather have
aeen biiu dead than worthies*, and I
knew If he bud worth, be would eon

quer himself, uud rise without my aid.
more of a man thau with It." She put
her aim around hit ueck and patted
hia cheek, lie has risen somewhere,
father 1 know It. He could uot he
your son and fail." she said, tbe loy¬
ally and love of a lifetime lighting ber
face with a soft radiance.
He took up the tin horn from the

table where he had laid it. and fondled
It as if it were fraught with memories.
liNtead of merely recalling them.

"It's ten \ears since he left." he
said, "what u man he must be now

;:! to-night. Hut 1 was thinking when
1 bought this, of the tiuie when he
was such a little yellow-haired toddler,
und almost diove us wild with lust
such a noi u a* this at Christmas
time "

She took the hc:n from him. and
looking dreamth at it. said "We'll
keep tiiis, father: maybe Jack's bo>
will some time make these old walls
ring with it a: Christmas time as he
made them ring, himself, so many
years ago

"

(led grant that he may'" Bald the
old man. "Do yon remember, mother
how he used to eoiue chasing down
the street after me wli -it I would stuit
off to my work in the morning?"

"Yes, and how you would pick hi ill

up and carrj him la k lo me." >h«
said "And do you reinembei tue tiinw
we came near losing him. tlie day he
ran away to linn; you in the city ¦"

"Who tha' saw >o:t then could for
^et it, mother?" and he look her r

in his and drew her down to the chair
beside him. They sat hand in hand
in the silence, given over to voir-!e.->3
memories of the past, only the ticking
of the old clock keepiug an aconi

paniment to their dreams of other
Christmas Kves. They were t.ir.in;;
thus an hour later when a servant
opened the dum and said, respect ful¬
ly: 'There is a ti leplione call for .Mr.
\V< llington."

"C.nn'l you answer it. Vary?" the
old man a ked. loath to !-a»e his corn

fo.-table chair and dreams.
No. s;r It is ».-i>- ially for you. \

lone d'star.i e t all. I :litrik "

"Who the «leite want.- to talk lo Ine

from a distance," he said as he rose
und wens the telephone in tb" hail

"llellu. who is this?" he asked, as

he pick«d up the receiver. "Yes. thi.-.
is .lohn V< el'ington."

"A party in Chicago wants to talk
to you," said the longdistance ope.--j

"All rinlif. put hint up Who in!
thunder do I knew in < liiragj." h«
ejaculated to bj;ns-e|f, pr- using the re

reiver ios-r to his ear. ,

A peculiar wailing sound was all he
heard ami a puzzled expression crept'
over his face. Talk a little loader.
I can't understand a tiling you are

saying." and he lisiened more intent
ly. The wailing grew a little louder.
'.. it still it v.as nothing but an inartic¬
ulate wail, ami for a moment 'he old
tnan looked thoroughly disgusted. j
"Confound it!" he shouted at las*.j

"You sound exaitly like a mewliug in-
fant. 1 don't know what you are sav-:
lnS." I

Then a man's laugh wat- heard, fol-.
lowed by " \ merry Christmas, father.
You know exactly what he sounds
like, but you don't know what he is
saying." and there Was another laugh.:
ringing joyful, as in his boyhood days.'
and the old tnau knew he had found'
his own. I

"Jack. .lark, my boy, is that you"";
he shouted, staggered by the unex¬
pected joy of his sudden discovery
"None other, father, hut what you

just heard w is another .lack, t ne sec¬

ond Jack Wellington, .ir He has just
arrived, and Ms command of English
is somewhat limited, but he was doing
hi.-, best to introduce himself, and in¬
vite you and grandma to Christmas
dinner with him. and

Oh. .lack. .lack, where have you
been all these years.'' sobbed the
nid man. I

"Catrh ;be I.akc Shore Limited to¬
night, father, brine mother with you.'
a: d I ii tell yon all about it when you
get here. You've pot time. You see.
tat her, I've kept i-ack of you and
mother all alonu. I wasn't itoin.- to

let anything happen to the old foil-*.1
and there was a raieh in his voice.1
"I've got th«> right kind of a re,»ort to]
make. faCter. Never fear that."
The oid man could scarcely contain

hin'self as he listened, pressing the re-i
eviver closer aad closer to his ear. a-"

Ihouzb he fear««! some bit of the,
precious news might "s.-ape him
Thon he shouted: .VI right, son

wr'.-e con'ing on the n"s' train" He:
left the receiver dangling on the wali.l
and started on a inn to the room;
where his wife sat. shr.e'ing as he
wont: "Mother, mother. Ks .la-k.
our boy. Oe» ready, mother I'm g«
Ina to have a rao here n 1:0 ssiantes
to catch tbe train for Chicago." Sh--!
had risen with a wild look cn her face,
and had started to question hiw. but
he shook his head, sayiüc "No, no.'
I'll ezptaia later Not rot time now.

We're going to spend Christmas with
Jack and his boy "

He rtartÄI for «h* 'pboae aga n j
and then dashed ba< k. evcla mlng !
"Pack the tin horn if yon dor': rwt1
another thing Any child that can crv

lo.id enotiKh to 1* heard all tfce waj
from Chicago ought to hav hre»th'
enough to blow that bora.' an1 bej
dasbrd again to th«- 'phor.e to or«ler a I
cab

Nrt'jral Deduction.
peckem.I can't understand why

many people look upon Friday as th"
unlucklent day of the week
Mrs Perkcm.Why. do you ronaide:

It Ineky"
Prckew - l; must he ft w peep's

gc married on that day I hioafo
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Hiding
the Christmas

Gifts
--£yJ. At. WALCH

.^fAmi^ I'M- look* something

fgtij )__tA 'lu- "!*;"

..9T(mJJR/ bin al barber

iryj^ii '''' '''"'

wW V VvA' dickens whai a

IJ^v. .¦.L' \ short time ilu-re is 1»

ft/^il-^j ,w''*'u ko,"lh of j"ly
ri^M*1''" 1 'im' t'hrlstuias. tho->e

Ä"P 1' x,a;> ' :. in in

tPa. V\ r* ber the time when tin r«j

j-1 'V Wut a streich of about

¦t^J^^Vi 14 >'"..'. l«'l««vn the,
VN__!,ti.' i Fourth ..t ,lul> and)
_^23__ \v;i> ("h.-istj
«._ mns'll he clomping aloaj;

before we Know It. Kigtit;
now the tirt!" is drawing pretty close
when a fellow w,li have to be mighty:
careful about ope-iir-g bureau drawers
when his wife is in tie room if bo
doesn't waul to be s are;l into a con

ntption when she iu<11>¦ .:< what he's)
doing Y'sce. t|::s ... jus: about tie
beginning of ihe i-oa^on w hen wives
start to hiding the Christmas presents'
they've bought for tin Ir busbanus
Funny gat;, that. too.

Then ib. :cs another thing about,
this Christmas present hiding bit:
ness Most men stick it out that wom¬
en are the curious. Inquisitive sex,
don't the> '.' \\ ell. I u< n't believe it

lti my opinion men ate a whole heap'
more Urions and inquisitive than
women. Fact Is, 1 kuow it

Cor Instance, a husband, 'long
r.buut th.s season that's approaching,
is groping around for a fresh shiit;
upon getting up In the morning He
vaaks mil the wrong .. .over of the
bureau. Well, on 'bis morning be'
|iii!ls out the bottom bureau drawer.

1 s-ay. and his wife, who is fixing]
her bait at ine chiffonier in an-I
other part of the room, catch- s him
in the act Juiit in lirue. lets on' her
little squawk, and races over to the
bureau and pushes the drawer shut.

" So It's there hi he says Id
Ik r 'Sense nie for living,' and then
the niullribead goes on grinning like
a chimpanzee w bile he brushes his
hair Then he Minis to iur.
"'Wutthoo gut in th< re. anyway?'j

he asks her.
"She tells him. with a grimace.

and very prop- riy. that it's none of his
business And she adds something
about folks that 'rubber.'

Hut. say. g'wan and tell me what-
choo got in hire, won't you?' he tries
again. wh< edlingly. !
"W hereupon hit; wife makes mention

of that feline that met nn untimely
end through curiosity.

" 'That's all right about the cat."
says the husband then, 'but I'll bet
you a new rubber plant (hat it's cigars
that you've gol Ic there." And then
he begins to look a bit alarmed, 'i-lav.
I hope not, though. I'm thinking ab nit

swearing of? smoking soon now, any
how.'

"But this hint of his about the ci

gars doesn't get the lesst bi* of a

rise out of her. Not much. Nothing
whatever doing In the conversational
line on her part.

" 'Oh. I'm a piniiead. sure enough.'
her husband says then, af'er a pause
and stiil consumed and Just eaten

alive by curiosity. "I might have
known all the time that it's a shaving
outfit That's exactly what it Is. for
a s ;re thine; '

'.However, his wife most carefully
adjusts her si.le c imbs and q:tlte re

frains from talking. Then he stick.1
his hands into his trousers pockets;
and looks her over quizzically.

" 'Aw. come on. now. like a good
girl, ar.d tell me if you're gone and
gm nie t"~at bath robe that we were!
looking at in the rhop window ihe|
other afternoon.' he says to her in his
most persuasive tone. :

Say. Minnie, you might let a fel¬
ler see what ycu've got tucked Inj
there, at that.'

"Ju«t compare the attitud» of the
ave-aze hm-band in th's Ch-istiruis
gift business with the position of his
wife on th.-.t sa;ie subject She ;b>osn'f
really want to know what he ir uoingj
to' give h*r for Christmas, i-"he wants
to be 's'prised.'

" l>-ok. here, htm." he savs to herj
so;>:e Tiorning al ms: toward Chr:s:a-i

usually he puts It OB? till about the
last day, when ever-, thing is all --irked
o-cr in the store* "xi-ok M ;.,... mr;
<Var. wbatchoo wast for ' i--.:mas

hey" It's tin to yon. you Vn-;w ?'
" Why. the very idea" '¦ -\< 1 Jms

'Cp to me' Pr» o. cr >u:
' V.'fcv. It

wouldn't be any Chr-«-t--naj- at all
if 1 told vou what I -sar.'e.; -. ei to

get for we." I
'Oh. that's one nay of loo-ina at

it." m> says 'Hut. d'ye know. I was

thi-.iking ahortt get >rc -.<

S-ishsh' Stop" she e-iis but'

you dare tell me. Ja-k Oosllng f>>n t

yon clare*'
"All the urn-, she's fox-, a* tha-

After a while an !d*a strik'» he-
" Y.ni STW'»» of o«.iir e f»ck sh-

:av*. muslngSy. thai if ?o« -.-r

ried about 'he sf.es e* 'hi ::*« »i

>o-ir sister- \c.ie« and 1 ¦»»«. eta« ;v

the same In <-».*.. -t' r and
She- i

But. n'v..' he hrer»k.- i. ft Isn't
an\'*>tnc 'hat rntni ia *ix-*-*> It's <**ns

of tho<-«
"Aim! atcaln rn r finder* co ,nto t,er

cars The 'a prise' I -. th-- whole thins

'o her. and «he is reenli . .1 ti" m leu
?n sdrsnce »hat br .« thinking <<'

ting 'or her
Now. if al' fh!<i d** s» t ¦ im» n- ..

near provtns that »n u'-r, ..r. r- al¬
le«« curio'is than m> n thr-o 1 laaao, I
d_:.. o. I.' > T

This Is ChristmasWeek
Between now and Thursday night our beautiful store at 2711 Washington

Avenu« will be in a blaze of activity.

Our recently opened branch store at 154 GRANBY STREET, NORFOLK,
commends itself to those who with to purchase unique gifts in Colonial repro¬
ductions of hand wrought Silver, Brass and Copper.

The operation of two establishments gives us a position ol importance
among the Northern manufacturers, so that we are able to effect many savings
in purchases, and these advantages we share with our patrons.

Gifts for Women

Mr.Joches».*! 00 to $.150.00

Watches. 7.50 to 75.00

Nccklat s. 5.00 to 100.00

Tuilet S-ts. 8 00 ('» .10.00

Manicure Sets. 00 to .'15.00

Veil Pics. 1.00 to 15.00

Gifls for Men
Watch. $10.00 to * 100.00

K,rn. 2.50 to 15.00

Cuff Links. 1.00 to 25.00

Studs. 1.00 to 5.00

MU taty Brushes... 4.C0 to 12.00

Shaving Seta. -.50 lo 10.00

Hundreds of Other Suitable Gift Articles
All goods sold are ensrraved without charge. Visitors are welcDme at either of
our stores. Goods delivered free anywhere iu Newport News, Hampton, Old
Point, Norfolk and Portsmouth.

2 711 J. R.SPRAGUE i s 4
WashingtonAvenue 9ranby Street

Newport News JEWELLER and SILVERSMITH Norfolk, Va.

A Mistletoe Houj-Wottv
He W^- a New Yorker. idiwn h-u "

\ N«w Vork.-r who era In low-.' can *. 1 m.- how ?« rearh

th - Sprins introduced tQ a M. . Blar';w II » Nlann. ran i ..jit
.

..i«- da-, mho ioanired I ' "»".»* >«. ,3**" ¦ "' '""

ih ne. hm I » as n» v r th<

j "Vo'/ti1 J»<-»-.» arrows th- l»r li-.-e*"
! C'irr fir t»i<-^ hnl i:-»us a eood
I whii' aco. I s ippo i V* h»r ><¦'. or

jlh' pup" <. Woii'd hjm s.i.d sotlM'

frfVr.d." said 'h<- i.ih«-'. a* h-

«. ,,i ¦ vn Xpw Vii> Hty?"
y. s

!.,..¦ ii.:.' there"
\ for the lanj thirty year*'

"":<:. oil ki;ow all about the ril

of #onr . I «;.;it to male f. w : .

gaiii. Vi.n »e be« n er.cn to 'h"
. e.< HMty ae« I" af.pp.-4- ..a. k and looted l.e- Vw

l.xe:.. m- .,t I h^en. Wn V'»r^ r ...¦ r lto y.ia know ai; lhine

,.o«n th-r I've aimp , ,.en the "h". ' *£T t". '"

ri. frnT|| .
<¦ \e .lr I ,en *., , ov.n.own »r;1

W.'l. vr-n know, wh.n *o
Tain hy tkv SUth avenwe I.

down to ,he natter, >.» rmwe lo a/;-1 ' " (*." of

th a!' the I th'ee o. , i and I niii ht po<

-Yo« dWa-t :¦.! Well a feller \%*r *** fV.,t Oir.ee an! the

here he ii, rVoa.tr«-« V^ale (1, f«»> Ha . «a a elear daj noo-m-n-n

C r, -.1 r,rk end bemad it wan «re» :n«

two hundred '. .-t blah I« It*
"!\ «t« ar man. I ner.-r tjn It I I Teddy Bear Pa»»e«

Uno» it th«te. I.«t j iM-M t »et eye» The r< ten of the Teddy b-ar i» over

"n«Ud 'in' . Pitt ,c- ran te|| m* ;01 r' nern;.«nt of 'h* e*otre real la

."'mi t'orev l-i»nd? How far I« I 'be ir.-n parinr wlrdow he now U»'»

B'.Rhtf.f, peera 'roea". if->nto.t -n 'n the jar-e*. rh*Mba>al**
It i« a d../ i year* nine. I waa ear.r« of dead dream*. Inrin« hi*

CmmpUtm WkUkmyHoa», t* tkm Smmtk

The Best Whiskies.
ta tkm mm mt WHISKIM It la highly Important

Chat yam gmt Ihm BEST QUAXJTT and U»« STANDARD
¦KKXML

Prwtaet yeareelf earaJawt th« Inferior article* of¬
fered. We affer yon the absolutely pure and belter
arrmd«. Our fajaeua brands have been on tl.t market
tmr thirty years, and w« aruarantr« every drop of tliena
ta b* pur« and wholesoa. «Iway Lb« ««m« Kecop»-
¦»¦>¦¦ Caw (easily an

_

4 Fmll «II».
tin ¦Kurt fita smmj pw.a atww . rtr).aaae
«rpr.K.*OJI Cl-l/a (rawllratt mm* aaaertorl-m.tO
run. dkjcm <prw Mab, «waM«r biwberi .&.*e
:U»0!TBT MALT WHIAftiKT (flaw .fdlrlnal wl. 4.0«
DIXIK roat (eM sad pwrr). ««*»

tvaur eu (prrCnka ia ««autri. *aa

Per aal« by alt leading- distributors, or write oa

taelaalaaj aoat-aAoa or express monev-order, and we

win hara yaw aaaa* au*a promptly, aiuppcd m pum

Siraos. fand & Co.mtrmmWIM ^tP^aMaahant^a* "«b** vv*

n.
at Fat

i»ri»»' r>'i^n he l.mled It He «Jivln
whim. b;ii 'h*. infant reirti^a^ .1105.
and now not,.- rn «»»r ar» d"» b;Ti
,.r.r. .. Wa«h!n.. on Por.

r rrl'itis-o thia derla'ori. and re»

rr-ta that the eaae waa remanded.
Ii mm that of Wella oa Mial for kttf-
ir.s a polN-eaian. The poliremaa wa»

afeinptira to arreet Wella for a
r|<-m< iror w*thont a warraal.
Hen line 1 >in-'« m'ar.da that the
hold* that the killinir of taw
nnder »arh rlrrtinnnaaeea was
mnrd" In .h" Brat dearee. If
la tree. Ii la aa Importeat

ware a warrant. The Kaoxvllic Sent; f Chattaaoora Newa

More Murde- ir Tennetaee.

The St»;<- Siipr.tr«- foiirt hau held
11 a Kno»vi;ie rnnc'er ri»- thtt
ilnn an ofleer ettak's, t »rre»1

.an. Ih» alere« id ofllr.- »iiaid


